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Follow the adventures of your favorite 
characters each month. They are tops 
in wholesome entertainment. 

A subscription to this magazine also 
makes an excellent birthday present. 

If your subscription is a birthday gift, 
fill out the special information on cou- 
pon and a personal birthday card will 
be mailed by us announcing the gift 
with best wishes from the donor. 

1 year —12 issues— $1.00 

2 years — 24 issues — 51.85 

3 years — 36 issues — $2.70 

If yours is a regular subscription and 
not a birthday gift, fill out left side of 
coupon and leave right side blank. 




SUBSCRIBE NOW 



THE LONE RANGER 



MAIL TO: DELL PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC., 261 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK IB. N. Y. 

DeoMOLR 

SEND LONE RANGER TO: 



Name 




Aje 


Street and Number 


City 


Stale 




SUBSCRIPTION RATES 



< q Jt ,oo_! y Mr q $1 85 _s y ea „ q $ 2 7o„ 3 y eari Relationship 

It you wish la send mare than one subscription use plain paper giving laovc information 
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WHAT THE - • MORE l/JM 
NO, ONE MBT BE AN OUTIM, 
HE'S WEARIN 1 A MASK! y*\ 




STONE BLUFF STATION. THIS MUST 
BE AT LEAST HALFWAY ID PINE 
CREEK. I'LL STOP AND- WHOA, 
BOY, WHOA 




SERGEANT PRESCOTTHAPPEHS 
TO BE MV BROTHER, NOT MY 
HUSBAND, AND HFS PROUD 
OF BEINS IN THE SIGNAL 
CORPS ' 




WHAT THE • SO YOUR Jl-UH, HE'S 
BROTHERS OUT Re-/SICK.VERY 
PAIR.IN'AUNE-/SICK.BUT 
BREAK , EH ? ^WE DIDN'T 
WANT ANY- 
" TO 
our 




HERE IHEy COME 1 
NOW. I HOPE SER-y 
ONM51S SIN-/ 
CERE. 




THAT WA=. BEFORE I MET YOU. 
EVERYTHING'S DIFFERENT * 
NOW. UKETHe! 




J 




GROUND-MITCH THE H0R4ES BEHIND 
THE STATION ,TONTD.m WW?N THE WAIT 
M»N HEBE TH« MACHE9 *RE-f 
ON THE WW. MIRR.V Ija^K UGH! 





{ MASKED! AN} FORSET THE \ 

OUTLAW.^ MASK.AND USTEN. 

r THERE'S AN AWCHE , 

WARBWWR1DIN6MS 

WAV. WE A*ST SEND A 1 

MESSAGE TO THE 




WHATS THE J 
MATTER? 





' IT'S NO USE. I'VE CALLED PINe\ 
CREEK A HUNDRED TIMES, AND } 
, THERE'S HO ANSWER. IF 5TEVE ) 
I DUNCAN REACHED THERE, HE'S , 
I NOT AT THE STATION ' 





YOU WAIT HERE WITH VwAlT.I'LL 
THEM ,T0N7O. THE f\ IRS' ' 
APACHES WON'T M KEY AGAIN. ( 
' ATTACK. BEFORE SUN- 1 VOU'LI 
R15F-.AND I SHOULD BEJ RISKVOUR 
BACK BEFORE THEN. t LIFE - 




MEANWHILE, AT PINE CREEK . 

DID YOU SEE SER-T VEAH ,j 
GEANT PRESCOTT 
AT STONE BLUFF? 
HE'S A. PATIENT/ A WONDER- 
. OF MINE. 





OH.IF PINE CREEK 
WOULD ONLf AN5VCR 1 
IT MUST &E DE- 
SERTED/ 




f IT'S FROM STONE 

\ BLUFF. LISTEN - - 

MATTER? /"SEND HELP QUICK. 

-^STATION SURROUNDED 

f BY APACHES. SERGEW1T 

IpRESCOTT" ILL AND 




THAT MESSAGE WAS FROM LAURA \ 
PRESCOTT. 5TONE BLUFF STATION 
15 SURROUNDED BY APACHES. SHE 
AND HER. BROTHER WILL BE KILLED J 
UNLESS- -J 





AND THE 



RESCUE OF HANDY ANDY 




GOLLY, LOOK THERE'S- 
A HOLE IN THIS COFPEE< 
POT. IT ft\U5T'VE RUSTEP/ 
THROUGH 




THAT'S TRUE, PAN, ANP WE'LL 
GET IT RERAIEEP. ISAWA 
TINSMITH IN CINCOCITy, 
RIPE OVER ANP TRY TO . 
FINf? HIM 





&T ALONG, Tin-KE- 'J 




THAT'& EASY- I'LL SOLPER 
A PATCH OVER 

-TMt HOLE. 





SHUT t/Pf YOUR ITCHY FIN- 
SER& CAII6F1P WE TROUBLE 
B&FORE NOW - YOU AND 
CURLY GET ME ANOTHER 
HANPV MAN, PRONTO / 




i MM COFFEi 
L SHOW YUM HOW y 
TUH SOL PER. ft m 
PATCH . ,_ ^ -^ f SURE. 




■ 
tTOI& B&E A HEW PIECE 

Of TIN FOP. INi- PAC'.:H 
HOW, I'LL MELT SOME 
SOL PEP y. jdffl 




AN USE THE 

A-'TiNK^R^ WM" OUT OF 
CLAY WATCH REAL CLOSE 




LOOK,STU5. A WAG- YWEtLJ'U 
ON WITH POTS ANP i B£ -'- 
PANS. HOW ABOUT 4 COME 

t^JTPF-,* WAWP >' A OAT 
MAN ^ 




gOU-V, THIS Is THE BIS3EST BARN 
I'VE ElfER SEEN, n MIST EXTENP 
BACK INTO THE MOUNTAIN 





SOMETHING MUST KM/E HAPPENED 
TD DAN. WEIL START SEARCH^ 
ING FOR HIM. 
Kf 1 — 





1 n € 




SEE SHERIFF CLARK, TELL HIM . 
TO FORM 6 POSSE AND RlDE HERE J 
TO DOUBLE-A AS FAST AS HE f 
CAN. r 




DAM TOLD ME ALL ABOUT THIS 
RANCH AND HOW MASON HAD 
CHEATED YOU OUT OF IT. 
AND DAN ALSO SAID YOU 
WERE A FIRST-RATE- TIN- 
SMITH, t— 



IJ^J 



BUT HOW \ 

CAN W'ff 






N WA'S 
: US — ; 



■mi 
few 



COME OVER TO 
THE WATER 
TANK.r WANT 
TO A5K SOME 
QUESTIONS, 



V2i 





5TANL) OVER Bv THE 
TANK, ANDY. 8E READ* 
FOR AW Si&iAL.Om, 
VOU STAY OUT OF 
SIGHT! 




THERE' i m OLP GEEZER NO' 
M 1 WANTED TUH SHOW YA 
WHAT AN E-X- CONVICT LOOK 
LIKE. 



S f MKK$te 




. By 1 880, cattlemen were fighting for 
range along the' eastern border of the 
Panhandle's Llano Estacado — the 
Staked Plains. Out of the vast and 
largely unknown stretches of plain and 
desert that separated frontier Texas 
from the settlements of New Mexico, 
came raiding Comanches to kill and 
steal — and disappeor without trace 
into the west. 

In the autumn of 1879, Captain G. 
W. Arrington brought the first Rangers 
to the Panhandle. Confederate soldier 
and guerrilla fighter, cowboy, soldier 
of fortune in Mexico and South Amer- 



ica, Captain Arrington was a man of 
iron if there ever was one. 

The tough cattlemen would have 
hunted down the Comanche bands with 
their own posses — if they'd known 
where to look. But the raiders simply 
disappeared, their tracks leading into 
a desert where it seemed that neither 
man nor animal could live. 

Legend told of "lost lakes" in the 
forbidding, unexplored desert. Men had 
perished in the search for them, but 
Arrington determined to find them, 
since they were the only possible ex> 
plahation of the disappearing Co 



rrianche raiders. 

. From buffalo hides, Arrington 
fashioned slings that would carry a 
ten-gallon keg of water on either side 
of a pack mule. Leaving reserve supplies 
behind, at the Yellow House caves on 
the desert's edge, he set out with a force 
of ten men. 

For two days the Rangers rode 
through o sea of sand. Desert mirages 
Were the only break in the terrible mo- 
notony, ond like voyagers on the sea, 
they traveled by compass. At last Ar- 
rington and his men rode toward a 
"mirage" that did not recede. 

They had found the fabulous Lost 
.Lake. At the edge of a dry salt lake's 
''basin, water bubbled up — brackish, 
but drinkable. CoW ashes of Indian 
campfires were there, and also a story 
for those who could read Indian picture 
writing. 

Stuck in the ground was the desert- 
whitened shoulder blade of some enor- 
mous, departed buffalo. The flat sur- 



face carried o message in the picture 
language of the Indians — a message 
painted in the brilliant war pigments 
of the Comonches. 

Arrington studied it: Camp among 
the trees. . . Indian moving into camp 
with baggage. . .tracks of shod horses 
following him. White man's horses! 
The meaning was clear to Arrington. 
The Comanoches had fled the Rangers, 
ond left this message behind to warn 
their fellow redskins so they would not 
allow themselves to be cought by the 
Rangers. 

Indian pony tracks led off to the 
southwest. Arrington followed them 
and found four small lakes twenty miles 
from the first. But the Indians had gone 
from there, too. The Ranger captain de-. 
cided to set an ombush ond wait for 
their return. 

The Rangers hid themselves among 
the sand hills near the first lake, post- 
ing o twenty-four-hour watch. The Co- 
monches usually raided at night, by the 




light of o full moon, and Arrington 
waited more than two weeks for the 
moon to come full 

A full moon waxed ond waned The 
Rangers remained hidden, creeping out 
only at night far water Antelope could 
be seen, but they were not to be hunted 
for feor of warning off the wary Coman- 
ches, and the Rangers lived off the'r 
dwindling rations 

On half rations — then on quarter 
rations, the men grimly tightened their 
belts ond waited When Arrington fi- 
nally ordered them to saddle for the 
ride back, they were gaunt with hunger 
Then a norther howled down across the 
Panhandle 

Snow came with the norther Before 
the day was out, it lay a foot deep 
Numb with cold ond weak with hunger, 
they struggled eastward Once, when 
one of the horses collapsed, the frozen 



rider had to be lifted off and tied to a 
mule 

■ Day ond night they staggered east 
ward, all but exhausted Clouds ob- 
scured the btors except for one. low on 
the horizon, that guided them Early 
morning brought them to the Yellow 
House caves, and o saddle frame wcs 
cut up for fuel 

A week later they were chasing rus- 
tlers a hundred miles to the south, the 
expedition to Lost Lakes entered m 
their records os part of the day's work 
In the desert forty days, lying in hiding 
most of that time, they had ridden more 
than 800 miles The" Comanches, their 
secret discovered, gave less trouble 
thereafter And today, in the New 
Mexico desert, o water hole bearing the 
name of Ranger Lake remains as o 
monument to the hardy Frontier Bat- 
tolion of Rangers . 





@NE MINUT9 AFTER THE ChilEF 5 5/ONAL , THE , 
DOG -JRA V019 ATiBALL LOADED !?EAPV TO trif 



Guarded, flank andrear, 

&V WATCHFUL WARRlQiteJHE 
LONG LINE Of $QU Am AND 
TRAVO/5 HEA9$ TOtVARPTMi 
RISING $UN» 





HERE THE YARE, BLACK EA6LE" 
THE ONES WHO SHOT THE FIRE 
ARROWS ATOUR WAR PARTY A/ 
. WE&KA&Ol 




MV TOMAHAWK IS 
THIRSTY » TOU 
CAUSED MV BROTHERS 
PEATH/ 




STOP, BLACK EASLE! THESE / ILL KILL 
ARE BRAVE LAP5--WEWILL A THEM-SOONER 
TAKETHEMBACKTOTHE f\ ORLATER! 
VILLAGE --ALIVE> 




©A/t V ONE FACE IN TH£ SIOUX MOB SNOWS 
PITV FOR THE STRANGER 30V9 



ViI4 THE OLDER 

PUNNING THE GANT- 
LET! AFTER THAT 
THEVWILL0ETI6D 
TO 5TAK&S / 




IN THE NATCHEZ TE1BE, 
CHIEFS AND OUEENS 
ALWAYS TEAYELED 
BY SEDAN CHAIE- 




TKEY KEPT OOEN IN 
SIUJS MUCH LIKE QUE 
OWN MODEEN ONES ■ 
THE CONICAL WOP WAS 
&APB OF HEAVY MATTIN6 
1 WITH A LOOSE FLAP FOE 
3dMPlN6 OE KEMOVINS 
SSAIN . 





THE DWELLINGS LIKEWISE 
HAD CONICAL MAT EOOFS 
AND CLAY WALLS . 






SUN WOESHIP WAS THE 
EELI610N . A FIEE WAS 
KEPT CONSTANTLY 8UKNIN6 
IN THE TEMP'LE BUILT 
ON AN ARTIFICIAL ■' 

EECTAN6ULAE / 

MOUND. 




